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—“that thy way may be known upon earth, thy saving health among all nations.”
VOL.. III. GAMBIER, OHIO, FRIDAY, FEBRUARY 8, 1833 NO. 22.
REV. M. T. C. WING, EDITOR. 
GFBORGE W. MYERS. PRINTER.
THE MISSIONARY ORPHAN.
JiY MISS SABAH STllICKNEY.
My heart is where the palm-tree waves
In freshness o’er the plain below;
My heart is where the Indian laves
His burning feet and sable brow,
My heart is with the chosen few
Who bear their mission from above,
To heathen hords that never knew
The depths of everlasting love.
O! waft me to that distant shore
Ye winds that toss the heaving main,
To see those sunny skies once moj^e,
And find my Indian home again."-/"
My mother’s grave is in the shade >
Where stands the stately banian tree,
My father at her side is laid,
And lonely comes the night to me.
The wintry wind is howling round,
The clouds are dark, the mountains drear,
The trackless snow lies on the ground,
And cold is my sad bosom here.
I pine before the stranger’s hearth,
Though bright the fires of evening shine;
Their happy hours of social mirth, 
met. souga v*’ joy ton ne'er be .nine.
O! Shepherd of the wandering sheep,
Thy poor forsaken lamb behold ;
Father of Light! my footsteps keep,
And lead me to thy heavenly fold.
[Missionary Annual.
u S L I O I O U S .
From Abbot’s “Young Christian.” 
STORY OF LOUISA.
Shortly after my settlement in the ministry, I 
observed in the congregation, a young lady whose 
blooming countenance and cheerful air showed 
perfect health and high elation of spirits. Her 
appearance satisfied me at once that she was amia­
ble and thoughtless. There was no one of my 
charge whose prospects for long life were more 
promising than her own, and perhaps no one who 
looked forward to the future, with more pleasing 
hopes of enjoyment. To her eye the world seem­
ed bright. She often said she wished to enjoy 
more of it before she became a Christian.
Louisa, (for by that name I shall call her,) 
manifested no particular hostility to religion, but 
wished to lead a gay and merry life till just before 
her death, and then to become pious and die hap­
py. She was constant in her attendance at church, 
and while others seemed moved by the exhibition 
of the Saviour’s love,she seemed entirelyunaffected. 
Upon whatever subject I preached, her counten­
ance retained the same marks of indifference and 
unconcern. The same easy smile played upon her 
features whether sin or death, Heaven or Hell, 
was the theme of discourse. One evening I invit­
ed a few of the young ladies of my society, to 
meet at my house. She came with her compan­
ions. I had sought the interview with them, that I 
might more directly urge upon them the impor­
tance of religion. All in the room were affected 
•—and she though evidently moved, endeavored to 
conceal her feelings.
The interest in this great subject manifested by 
those present, was such that I informed them 
that I would meet, in a week from that time, any
who wished for personal conversation. The ap­
pointed evening arrived, and I was delighted in 
seeing, with two or three others, Louisa enter my 
house.
I conversed with each one individually. They 
generally with much frankness expressed their state 
of feeling. Most of them manifested much so­
licitude respecting their eternal interests. Lou­
isa appeared different from all the rest. She 
was anxious and unable to conceal her anxiety, and 
yet ashamed to have it known. She had come to 
converse with me on the subject of religion, and 
yet was making evident efforts to appearindiffer- 
ent. I had long felt interested in Louisa, and was 
glad of this opportunity to converse with her.
“Louisa,” said I, “ I am happy to see you here 
this evening, and particularly so, knowing that you 
have come interested in religion.”
She made no reply.
“ Have you long been thinking upon this subject, 
Louisa?”
“ I always thought the subject important sir, but 
have not attended to it as I suppose I ought.”
“Do you noiv feel the subject to be more im­
portant than you have previously?”
“ I don’t know sir, I think I want to be a Chris­
tian.”
“Do you feel that you are a sinner, Louisa?”
“I know that I am a sinner, for the Bible says 
so, but I suppose that I do not feel it enough.”
“ Can you suppose that God will receive you in • 
to his favor while you are in such a state of mind 
as that. He has made you, and he is now taking 
care of you, giving you every blessing and every 
enjoyment you have, and yet you have lived many 
years without any gratitude to him, and continual­
ly breaking his commandments, and now do not 
feci that you are a sinner. What should you think 
of a child, whose kind and affectionate parents 
had done every thing in their power to make her 
happy, and who should yet not feel that she had 
done any thing wrong,'though she had been eve­
ry day disobeying her parents, and had never ex­
pressed any gratitude for their kindness? You, 
Louisa, would abhor such a child. And yet this 
is the way you have been treating your Heavenly 
Father. And he has heard you say this even­
ing that you do not feel that you have done wrong, 
and he sees your heart and knows how unfeeling 
it is. Now Louisa, you must be lost, unless you 
repent of your sins and ask humbly and earnestly 
for forgiveness. And why will you not? You 
know that Christ has died to atone for your sins. 
God will forgive you for his Son’s sake, if you are 
penitent.”
To this Louisa made no reply. She did not 
seem displeased, neither did her feelings appear 
subdued.
After addressing a few general remarks to my 
young friends, we kneeled in prayer, and the in­
terview closed. Another meeting was appointed 
on the same evening of the succeeding week.— 
Louisa again made her apppeararce with the same 
young ladies, and a few others who were not pre­
sent the first evening. She appeared much more 
deeply impressed. Her coldness and reserve had 
given place to a frank expression of interest, and 
exhibition of feeling.
“Well Louisa,” said I in turn, I commenced 
conversation with her, “I was almost afraid that 
I should not see you here this evening.”
“I feel sir,” said she, “that it is time for me to
attend to my immortal soul. I have neglected it 
too long.”
“Do you feel that you are a sinner, Louisa?”
“Yes sir, I do.”
“Do you think, Louisa, you have any claims 
upon God to forgive you?”
“No sir. It would be just in God to leave me 
to perish. I think I want to repent, but I cannot. 
I want to love God but I do not know how I can.”
“Doyou remember Louisa that Christ has said 
“ Whosoever he be of you that forsaketh not all 
that he hath, he cannot be my disciple?”
“ Yes sir.”
“Well Louisa, now count the cost; are you 
ready to give up all for Christ? Are you ready 
to turn from your gay companions and lay aside 
your frivolous pleasures, and acknowledge the Sa­
viour publicly, and be derided, as perhaps you 
will be, by your former friends, and live a life of 
prayer and of effort to do good?”
She hesitated for a moment, and then replied, 
“ I am afraid not.”
“Well, Louisa, the terms of acceptance with 
God, are plain, and there is no altering them.— 
You cannot serve God and Mammon. If you 
would be a Christian you must renouce all sin, and 
with a broken heart surrender yourself entirely to 
the Saviour.”
The evening’s interview closed as before, and a 
similar appointment was made for the next week. 
Some of the young ladies present, I had reason to 
believe had accepted the terms of salvation. The 
next week about the same number were present, 
hut Louisa was not with them. A slight cold had 
detained her. But the week after she again ap­
peared. To my great disappointment I found her 
interest fast diminishing. Though not exhibiting 
that cold reserve which she at first manifested, 
she seemed far less anxious than at our last inter­
view. The Spirit was grieved away. This was the 
last, time she called to see me ; but alas, I was soon 
called to see her, under circumstances which at 
that time, were but little Anticipated. These social 
meetings continued for some time, and many of 
Louisa's associates I have cause to hope became 
the disciples of Jesus.
Two or three months passed away, and my va­
rious duties so far engrqssed my mind, that my 
particular interest in Louisa’s spiritual welfare had 
given place to other solicitudes, when one day as 
I was riding out, making parochial visits, one of my 
parishioners informed me that she was quite un­
well, and desired to see me. Ina few moments I 
was in her sick chamber. She had taken a violent 
cold, and it had settled into a fever. She was ly­
ing in her bed, her cheek glowing with the fever­
ish hue, and her lips parched with thirst. She 
seemed agitated when I entered the room, and the 
moment I stood by her bedside and inquired how 
she did, she covered her face with both hands and 
burst into a flood of tears.
Her sister, who was by her bedside, immediate­
ly turned to me and said, “Sir, she is in great dis­
tress of mind. Mental anxiety has kept her awake 
nearly all night. She has wanted very much to 
sec you, that you might converse with her.”
I was fearful that the agitation of her feelings 
might seriously injure her health, and did all in 
my pow'er to soothe and pacify.
“But sir,”’ said Louisa, “I am sick and mav 
die, I know that I am not a Christian, and oh if
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I die in this state of mind, what will become of me? 
and again she burst into tears.
What could I say? Every word she sa'd was 
true. Her eyes were opened to her danger.— 
There was cause tor alarm. Sickness was upon 
her. Delirium might soon ensue. Death might 
be very neai, and her soul was unprepared to ap­
pear before God. She saw it all. She/e/f it all. 
Fever was burning in her veins, but she forgot her 
pain, in view of the terrors of approaching judge­
ment.
1 told her that the Lord was good, and that his 
tender mercies were over all his works. I hat He 
was more ready to forgive than we to ask forgive­
ness.
“But sir,” said she “1 have known my duty 
long, and have not done it. I have been asham­
ed of the Saviour, and grieved away the Spirit, 
and now 1 am upon a sick bed, and perhaps must 
die. Oh if I were but a Christian, I should be 
willing to die.”
I told her of the Saviour’s love. I pointed to 
many of God’s precious promises to the penitent. 
I endeavored to induce her to resign her soul to the 
Saviour. But all that was offered was unavailing. 
Trembling and agitated she was looking forward 
to the dark future. The Spirit of the Lord had 
opened her eyes to the truth,and by her own reflec­
tions, had led her into this state of seasonable alarm. 
Thp interview was indeed an affecting one, anx­
iety was depicted upon her flushed countenance, 
and she was restless, and groaning under the ac­
cumulated ills of body and of mind. I knelt by 
her bedside, and fervently prayed that the Holy 
Spirit would guide her to the truth, and that the 
Saviour would speak peace to her troubled soul. 
Oh could they, who are postponing repentance to 
sick bed, have witnessed the mournful suffering 
of this once merry girl, they would shudder at the 
thought of a death bed repentance. How poor a 
time to prepare to meet God, when the mind is 
enfeebled by disease, when the body is restless, 
or even racked with pain, and when mental agi­
tation frustrates the skill of the physician 1 Yet 
so it is. One halt of the world are postponing 
repentance to a dying hour. And when sickness 
comes, the very knowledge of being unprepared 
for death, hurries the miserable victim of delay to 
the grave.
The next day 1 called again to see Louisa. Her 
fever was still raging, and its fires were fanned by 
mental suffering. Poor girl! thought I, as the first 
glance upon her countenance showed me the strong 
lineaments of despair. I needed not to ask her 
how she felt; her countenance told too powerfully 
her feelings. And I knew that while her mind was 
in this state, restoration to bodily health was out 
of the question.
“ And can you not, Louisa,” said I, “trust your 
soul with the blessed Saviour who died for you.— 
He has said, ‘come untome, all ye that labor 
and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest,.”'
“Oh sir, I know that the Saviour is merciful, hut 
somehow or other I cannot go to him, I do not 
know why.—Oh I am miserable indeed.”
“ Do you think, Louisa, that you are penitent 
for sin? If you are, you are forgiven; for God who 
gave his Son to die for us, is more ready to for­
give than we to ask forgiveness. He is more rea­
dy to give good gifts to his children than any earth­
ly parent to give bread to his hungry child.
I then opened the Bible to the 15th chapter of 
Luke, and read the parable of the prodigal son. 
I particularly directed her attention to the 20th 
verse; “ But when he was yet a great way off, his 
father saw him, and had compassion, and ran, and 
fell upon his neck and kissed him.”
“Oh sir,” said she “none of those promises 
seem meant for me. I can find no peace to my 
troubled spirit. I have long been sinning against 
God, and now he is going to take me to render up 
my account, and Oh! what an account have I to 
render. The Doctor gives me medicine, but I feel 
that it does me no good, for I can think of no­
thing but my poor soul. Even if 1 were perfect­
ly well, I could hardly endure the view of my sins 
which God has given me. If my sins were for­
given, how happy should I be; but now—Oh 1”— 
her voice was stopped by a fit of shuddering ffhich
very much agitated those around her bed side, 
with the fear that she might be dying. Soon how­
ever her nerves became more quiet, and I kneel­
ed by her bed-side to commend her spirit to the 
Lord.
As I rode home, her despairing countenance was 
unceasingly before my eyes. Her lamentations 
and her mournful groans were continually crying 
in my ears. As I kneeled with my family at the 
domestic altar, I bore Louisa upon my heart to 
the throne of grace. All night I tossed restlessly 
upon my pillow, dreaming that I was urging con­
solation by this sick bed.
Another morning came. As I knocked at the 
door of her dwelling, I felt a most painful solici­
tude about the answer 1 might receive to my enqui­
ries for her.
“How is Louisa, this morning?” said I to the 
person who opened the door.
“She is fast failing sir, and the Doctor thinks 
she cannot recover. We have just sent to her 
friends to come and see her before she dies.”
“Is her mind any more composed than it has 
been ?”
“ Oil no, sir. She has had a dreadful night. She 
says that she is lost, and that there is no hope for 
her.”
I went into her chamber. Despair was pictur- 
I ed more deeply than ever, upon her flushed and 
fevered countenance. I was surprised at the 
strength of body she still manifested, as she con­
tinually turned from side to side in her restlesness. 
Death was drawing nearer. She knew it. She had 
lived in the world without God, and she felt that 
she was unprepared to appear before him. A few 
of her young friends were standing by her bedside. 
She warned them in the most affecting manner to 
prepare for death while in health. She told them 
of the mental agony she was then enduring, and 
of the woes which were thickly scattered through 
that endless career she was about to enter. All 
her conversation was interspersed with the most 
heart rending exclamations of despair. She said 
she knew that God was ready to forgive the sin­
cerely penitent, hut that her sorrow was not sorrow 
for sin, hut dread of its awful penalty.
I had already said all that I could say to lead 
her to the Savior. Indeed her understanding seem­
ed to be sufficiently enlightened, hut the Lord had 
come to her, and showed her the sinfulness of her 
unreconciled heart. Who could stand and wit­
ness such a scene as this, knowing that the trem­
bling immortal was soon to he ushered into eter­
nity, and not pray almost with an agony of earnest­
ness, that God would have mercy upon her soul. 
And how evident must it have been to any one, 
that there was no power hut divine power, which 
could liberate her mind from the gloom and dark­
ness in which it was enveloped. It was God who 
had opened her eyes to a view of her situation; it 
was God who had rolled over the mind these surges 
of despair; and it was God who alone could say 
to them “peace, be still.”
“Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel sort as downy pillows are.”
But no Saviour was casting his love around this 
dying bed. No rays of peace beamed upon that 
departing soul. Youth and beauty were strug­
gling beneath the strong arm of death, and as that 
eye, which but a few days before, had sparkled 
with gaiety, gazed forward to eternity, it was fixed 
in an expression of despair.
“ By many a death bed I have been 
And many a sinner’s parting scene,
But never ought like this.”
There was nothing that could be said. The 
meanings of the sufferer mingled with the pray- 
I cr, which was a most inarticulately uttered, from 
the emotions which the scenes inspired, 
i Late in the afternoon I called again. But rea­
son was disenthroned, and as I looked upon her 
restless movements, I was forcibly reminded of 
the lines of Watts.
“So when a raging fever burns,
Y e turn from side to side by turns;
And tis a poor relief we gain,
change the place but keep the pain.” 
i The senseless moanings of delirium showed the 
distress even of her shattered mind. Her friends 
i were standing around her, but she did not recog­
nize them. Every eye in the room was filled wM 
tears, but poor Louisa saw not and heeded " 
their weeping. It was a scene which pen !°l 
pencil can portray. At the present moment, tU 
chamber of death is as vividly present to 
“mind’s eye,” as it was when * I looked upon' 
through irrepressible tears. I can now see tk" 
disorder of the dying bed,—the restless formJ 
the swollen veins,—the hectic burning cheekZ 
the eyes rolling wildly around the room, and t> 
weeping friends. Who can describe such a scene. 
And who can imagine the emotions which one 
must feel, who knew her previous history, andwh 
knew that this delirium succeeded temporal,and 
perhaps, preceded eternal despair. Louisa could 
no longer listen to my prayers; she could no lor,, 
ger receive the precious instructions of God', 
holy word. And what could be offered as con­
solation to her friends. Nothing. “Be still and 
know that I am God‘” was all that could be said 
I could only look and listen with reverence, inward^ 
ly praying that the sad spectacle might not fcefet 
upon any of us. For some time I lingered around 
the solemn scene in silence. Not a word wasspok- 
en. All knew that death was near. The friends 
who were most deeply affected struggled hard to 
restrain the audible expression of grief. In si­
lence I had entered the room, and in'silence and 
sadness I went away.
Early the next morning I called at the door to 
inquire for Louisa.
“ She is dead sir,” was the reply to my question
“At what time did she die?”
“ About midnight sir.”
“Was her reason restored to her before her 
death ?”
“ It appeared partially to return a few moments 
before she breathed her last, but she was almost 
gone, and we could hardly understand what she 
said.”
“ Did she seem to be in any more peaceful frame 
of mind?”
“ Her friends thought, sir, that she did express 
a willingness to depart, but she was so weak and 
so far gone, that it was impossible for her to ex­
press her mind with any o]carn^.”
The next time 1 called at the house, Louisa was 
pale in her coffin, cold and lifeless in her shroud. 
Her friends had assembled to attend her funeral, 
and from every part of the room, loud sobs inter­
rupted my address and prayer. Her body now 
moulders in the grave yard, and her spirit has 
entered upon its eternal home.
From the Presbyterian.
HOW TO DISCOURAGE A MINISTER.
Mr. Editor,—Having been long a punctual 
attendant upon public worship, and greatly valu­
ing the ordinance of preaching, I am often griev­
ed by the various methods which are practised by 
the Evil One for preventing the due effect of the 
word. Allow me to mention a few of those things 
which have a direct tendency to dishearten the 
preachers of the Gospel, in the exercise of their 
public labors.
1. There are many who are tardy in their ap­
pearance in the sanctuary. They do not make 
conscience of coming in good time, and some­
times give us reason to believe that they delibe­
rately choose a late hour, for the idle purpose oi 
attracting attention. It matters little with then 
whether the congregation is engaged in solemn 
prayer or praise, or in hearing the word of God 
read. The minister is necessarily interrupted, his 
mind is distracted, he is pained at the disrespect 
shown to important parts of worship, and grieved 
at the evidence of a careless spirit. Those who 
reside at a distance from the place of worship 
have nothing more to do, in order to prevent this 
irregularity, than to commence their preparations 
a few minutes earlier, and to set out from home at 
such a moment as may secure, not only a punctu­
al attendance, but a few minutes of silent and de­
vout thought before the people have fully assem­
bled.
2. In correspondence with those who come late 
to church, there is a larger class, who feel it in* 
cumbent upon them, at every renewed creaking 
of the doors, to turn their heads towards those wha 
enter. Their curiosity is never sated. Every tt>‘
trance has new attractions, and it is often hard for 
the speaker to determine in which direction most 
faces are turned. I need not say that this is cal­
culated to break his train of thought, and disturb 
his feelings. Often while in the midst of a solemn 
address, he finds the whole force of the appeal de­
stroyed by this sudden removal of attention. How 
easy it would be for every person to abide by the 
determination, to fix his view directly upon the 
minister; and how greatly would the aspect of our 
assemblies be improved by such a habit.
3. In every congregation I observe a great ma­
ny, who upon the slightest feeling of uneasiness 
or lassitude, lay their heads upon the front of the 
pew, and thus entirely rob the speaker of their 
countenance. This, to say the least, breeds in his 
mind the suspicion that they are weary, if not 
slumbering. He is distressed with the thought 
that his remarks are uninteresting. He tries to 
discover the cause of this neglect, becomes em­
barrassed, depressed, and often almost incapacita­
ted for pursuing his theme. The ltev. President 
****** was accustomed to reprove every student 
whom he observed in this indolent posture during 
divine service. However oppressed with fatigue 
or even pain, I have always felt it to be a duty, to 
aid the preacher of the Gospel, in my feeble meas­
ure, by my fixed and continued attention.
4. I fear you will think I belittle a grave sub­
ject when I descend to speak of yawning. Yet it 
is not the least in my list of grievances. The con­
spicuously visible, and not seldom audible yawns 
of a great number, are proverbially contagious; 
and the preacher who can flatter himself that he 
speaks with acceptance, when he witnesses these 
signals of distressed nature, must be possessed of 
more than ordinary self-complacency. Those who 
will not gape away their drowsy hours at home, 
may at least be requested to do so in their hand­
kerchief, or in the retreat of some modest corner, 
and not to aim these unequivocal tokens of sloth 
at the very minister who is addressing them.
5. Church-sleepers are almost beyond recovery. 
I have seen, I am sure, a score thus occupied at 
once, and even when it has not been altogether 
the faUft of r/ie speafeer. There is some allow- 
ance to be made for hard-working men, unaccus­
tomed to sit still for a long time at once; hut no 
man can permit himself to sleep during public 
worship, who is under any suitable impression of 
those truths to which his attention is called.
The sum of all is, that every hearer has it in 
his power to contribute something towards the ani­
mation or the discouragement of the preacher. 
And consequently every one should establish it 
as a principle, to avoid even the slightest gesture or 
neglect, which can by possibility detract from the 
impression of the word. Z. X. Q.
LONG PRAYERS.
Where have we learned this. Certainly not in 
the scriptures. We do indeed read of some who 
made long prayers. But who were they? Phar­
isees, formal, traditional professors, who thought 
that they should be heard for their much speaking.
The longest prayer recorded in the scriptures, 
is that of Solomon, at the dedication of the tem­
ple. This prayer is about two columns in length, 
in an octavo bible, and requires^ue minutes to read 
it. But our public, and even our social prayers 
are often four times the length of Solomon’s dedi­
catory prayer, and consequently require 20 min­
utes in the recital.
Of the forms of prayer established by the Epis­
copal churches, as contained in the Book of Com­
mon-Prayer, the longest requires two minutes in / 
the reading, or recital. Although we may object 
to the use of aform for prayer, yet we must admire 
these for their brevity, and their exceeding adap­
tation to the various occasions for which they are 
designed. I could heartily wish that our Episco­
pal brethren had more of the spirit which is ob­
servable in some other worshipping assemblies, 
and that some of the latter had more of the con­
ciseness, both of subject and matter, which char­
acterizes the former.
Of the two men who went up to the temple to 
worship the one prayed five times as long as the 
other, but his prayer was not regarded. His pro-
MATERNAL INFLUENCE.
The performance of such exalted duties im­
plies the possession of much knowledge on the 
part of the mother. But this is attained by the 
simplest mfians. Nature has adapted her being 
to her condition. Knowledge lies in her deep and 
intuitive sympathies with her infant. Let her ob­
serve and study her child. A true interest and 
confidence in the young mind, will, in due time, 
lead her to the knowledge she seeks. By putting 
it beyond the powers of others essentially to teach 
her, Providence designs she should learn from 
herself. The depths of her own being are rich 
in store, for her child; her child is rich in itself. 
The field of maternal duty is to cull, at first, but 
an uncultivated waste ; and those who have labor­
ed long in it, have as yet attained but little skill 
to assist those who are entering it. The aid which 
such can give lies chiefly in pointing out what the 
mother should avoid, in encouraging her not to 
injure the being of her child. It is chiefly through 
her own observation, experience, and patience, that 
success is to be achieved.
Hooks may indeed aid; the counsels of others 
may assist: but unless these are wrought up in her 
own experience, they will be of little avail. Oth­
ers may study, but not as substitutes for her own 
labor and study. Her1 office is personal; it allows 
no substitute, no hinting, no borrowed wisdom. 
The little being committed to her is a living vol­
ume, spread open before her, it) which she is invi­
ted to study, and learn for herself. Her child is 
i before her—it sets out of itself in the course as­
signed it. Let her observe its primal efforts, co­
operate with their intimations, and thus assist it in 
finding the residence prepared for it above.—By 
dependence on the promises of faith she may at­
tain this divine result.
Let the mother, then, never despair of her in­
fluence. Let her do what she can for her child, 
and let her not assume what she cannot do, till she 
has tried. In her endeavors, she may find powers 
revealed to her, of which she was before uncon­
scious, in interests and joys of which she before 
formed no adequate ideas. If cares and obstacles 
check her course, let her not regard them as in­
surmountable, but still yield faithful obedience to 
the impelling sentiment within her, till it shall 
conduct her beyond the sphere of doubts and diffi­
culties to that of faith and tranquility, to the re­
ward of maternal love, in the advancement of her 
child to virtue and truth.—Annals of Education.
From the “Lay Missionary.” 
THE CHRISTIAN MERCHANT.
And has he nothing to do for God? Can lie 
make no “ effort to promote the conveiision 
of the would?” With his counting room full 
of young men, or his shop of customers, can he 
find none, before whom his “light may shine’ 
withawinning lustre; Oh say not so. The wit­
nesses are abundant; it is only to seek them and 
you bring them in.
Our merchant is a business man; and he is also 
a business Christian. Both in the counting room 
and on ’Change, he stands forth an upright, de­
cided character. The strictest probity runs through 
his dealings. His accounts are kept with the ut­
most regard to integrity and truth. They never 
shrink from inspection. You will find no false reck­
oning, no sly tricks for passing off a damaged ar­
ticle, no extravagant recommendation of what is 
really good. Oh no. His trade throughout is frank 
and open as the light of day.
His clerks are treated with the affectionate at­
tention of sons. Great pains are taken to give them
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lixity did not reach the.ears of the Lord of Sab- 
baoth.
For the variety of topics which may be thought 
necessary by some to eke out a prayer to a suita­
ble length, we have no precedent. /All tiie prayers 
given us in the bible are both short, and directed- 
to the simple subject which occasioned them. A 
more striking example of this perhaps cannot be 
adduced than the prayer of Jacob when he was 
about to meet Esau his brother. Gen. xxxii. 9-12.
It was a just remark, by whomsoever made, 
“When we pray for every thing, we don’t pray 
for any thing.— Vermont Telegraph.
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regular business habits; to confirm them in sr'tra 
and order. He advises them as a father, who has 
their best interest at heart. He wins their confi­
dence, and thus has the power of directing into a 
channel of improvement many a leisure hour. He 
endeavors to enlarge and cultivate their minds, to 
give them general and extensive information, and 
to bring them forward into life on a respectable 
footing. Nay more, lie feels that the soul is com­
mitted to his charge; and although, like the young 
man in the gospel, they may possess much that 
is lovely in character, yet if they are not made 
willing to cast all their possessions at the feet of 
Christ, they “cannot enter into the kingdom of 
heaven.”
He feels how hard it is for a rich man to enter 
into the “kingdom of God.” Mammon, like the 
canker-worm, eats away all that is noble in the 
heart., The mercenary, sordid wretch is then the 
abhorrence of mankind.
“My dear young friend,” he says, to a youth 
wlio is standing beside him, “we are in great dan­
ger. To buy and sell, and get gain is our calling; 
and it is a lawful calling, if we pursue it lawfully. 
It is a means that God has put into our hands for 
doing good. We are his “stewards,” and receive 
but to distribute again. But riches harden and 
close the heart; as our means increase, our will 
diminishes, and we are in danger of hoarding up 
our gold, or of moulding it into various forms of 
elegance and comfort, and then saying, “Ye are 
my gods.” Oh, in every shape ours is a danger­
ous calling; for if, by God’s blessing, our hearts 
are kept open, and then we arc ready to spend 
and be spent in his cause, yet every successful 
accumulation of property brings with it an im­
mense accumulation of responsibility. I some­
times tremble to think what an account even I shall 
have to render at that day. My dear friend, no­
thing can guide us safely but a humble reliance 
upon God, and the sweet teachings of his Spirit. 
My son, I entreat you, sell all that you have, but 
buy this “pearl of great price;’ for “what shall 
it profit you, to gain the world and lose your soul?”
I feel that I am no longer mine own. “ I am bought 
with a price;” and it is my daily prayer, that I may 
“serve God with my body and spirit, which are 
God’s.” Will you not, my young friend, now 
give yourself to the Saviour? Enter his ser­
vice, be faithful in thy “stewardship,” then shall 
you have great peace in this world, and hereafter, 
the commendation of “a faithful servant,” and 
“enter into the joy of your Lord.” He then 
draws him within the happy influence of his Chris­
tian family, where lie sees religion consistent, calm 
and meek. lie is persuaded to join the family cir­
cle, in attending the Bible class, and often to go up 
with them to the evening hour of prayer, and be­
ing thus withdrawn from the thousand temptations 
that waylay his path, the calm influence of piety 
has its full effect; he yields tp Christ, and is saved. 
In this way, another and another of the youth 
under his care, is taken by the hand and led wil- 
ingly to Jesus. He sees that they are supplied 
with a copy of the Scriptures, and is frequently 
presenting them with books, to guide their devo­
tions, and assist them forward in the way of life.
They are presently, too, put upon active benev­
olent duty. They are necessarily acquainted with 
many of their master’s charities, and if he is a 
retailer, many a yard of calico or flannel are they 
requested to measure off for the poor and desti­
tute, and make no charges. They are frequently 
acquainted with his liberal contributions to the be­
nevolent efforts of the day; and are encouraged 
to add their mite, as God has blessed them. And 
as they begin to act openly for their Maker, 
peace and joy settles in their hearts, and they 
go forth into life, to exert upon others the same
heavenly influence that has blessed themselves___
Is not this the mind of Christ?
Do not say you cannot pray because you cannot 
speak much, or well, or Jong. Praying is wrestling 
with God; the heart is the wrestler; holy faith is 
the strength of it: if by means of this strength 
thy heart be a good wrestler, though thou art ever 
so tongue-tied, thou wilt be a prevailer. Rhetoric 
goes for little in the heavenly court, but sincere 
groans have a kind of omnipotency.—Bukgess.
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For the Gambier Observer. 
INFIDELITY IN OHIO.
It is, I believe, very true that where every body 
is asleep Satan is disposed to be still. He is not 
at all desirous of awakening them, as it answers 
his purpose as well to have them descend the cata­
ract of death unawares, as it would to have them so 
enfuriated, that they would row themselves down 
were they awake. In accordance with this princi­
ple it will generally be found that there is the 
most violent opposition to the gospel wherever it 
is preached in its purity—While thousands yield j 
to its power, some there are, whose, feelings break 
forth in open cursing and bitterness, and if their 
influence is sufficiently great, they will almost uni­
versally endeavor to get up some rival, as well 
as opposing party. Many an Universalist con­
gregation in New-England owes its origin to this 
cause. When the ministers of Christ have said 
in his name and words, ‘Except ye repent ye 
shall all likewise perish;’ Satan excites /it’s min­
isters to republish his original deceit, ‘Ye shall 
not surely die.’—If circumstances are such that 
Infidelity will succeed better than Universalism, 
that is preferred, for as Satan will quote Scripture 
when it will answer his purpose, so is he ready to 
become all things to all men, if by any means he 
may obtain some.
In most parts of Ohio, little has been heard of' 
either of these articles of Satan’s creed. They 
will appear, however, fast enough as vital godliness 
advances amongst us. This however is not true 
in regard to the whole of the State.—Infidelity is 
said to be very common in many parts of the Wes­
tern Reserve.—Whether it is owing altogether to 
the causes mentioned above, or, in part, to the char­
acter of a great portion of the original settlers, 
it is too certain that it is unhappily prevalent.
Some time since, tiie Infidels in Medina, the 
county town of Medina co. endeavored to estab­
lish a mode of worship (forgive the expression) of 
some kind or other—at least they calculated to 
have their regular meetings—though I am very 
much puzzled to think what an Infidel would wor­
ship. They claimed (and who could resist the 
claim) that they had as much right to the Court- 
House as any other body of men. Here they 
commenced their worship—or meetings—or church 
—or what shall I call it?—I feel myself very much 
pressed for a word to express the incongruity.— 
They, of course, succeeded in obtaining the Court- 
House to meet in. There they did meet—three 
times! flic third time too few assembled to 
keep each other in countenance and the scheme 
was dropped.
Last week this same congregation or people 
(here again I am pressed for a word) were to have | 
a grand celebration—I suppose they did have it, j 
at all events, every thing was prepared a day or 
two before the appointed day,—a young man late­
ly from the East, of pious parents—but' who ‘in 
liis wisdom had grown exceeding wise’ was to de­
liver the address. They were to celebrate the an­
niversary of the birth of Thomas Paine. It would 
not be difficult, Mr. Editor, to fancy the charac­
ter of this celebration and the style of the address: 
but as I was not present and have seen no one 
that was, I will not indulge in conjectures in rela­
tion to matters of fact. I am at liberty, however, 
to suppose that Thomas Paine was the subject of 
eulogy. The day of the celebration warrants me 
in this. But who is it they thus eulogized? I give 
you his character as it really was, that is, I give 
vou the facts of his life as they have already been 
sketched by the pen of a living author.
“ Nothing but the circulation attempted, of late, 
to be given to the scurrilous writings of Paine, in­
duces me to descend low enough amidst “the off­
scourings of all things,” to speak of the life of that 
miserable man. His wife is said to have died by 
ill usage. His second was rendered so miserable 
by neglect and unkindness that they separated 
by mutual agreement. His third companion, not 
his wife, was the victim of his seduction, while he 
lived upon the hospitality of her husband Hold­
ing a place in the excise of England, he was 
dismissed for irregularity; restored, and dismissed 
again for fraud, without recovery. Unable to get 
employment where he was known, he came to this
country, commenced politician, and pretended to 
some faith in Christianity. Congress gave him an 
office, from which, being soon found guilty of a 
breach of trust, he was expelled with disgrace.— 
The French revolution allured him to France.— 
Habits of intoxication made him a disagreeable in­
mate in the house of the American minister, where 
out of compassion he had been received as a guest. 
During all this time, his life was a compound of in­
gratitude and perfidy, of hypocrisy and avarice, of 
lewdness and adultery. In June, 1809, the poor 
creature died in this country. The lady in whose 
house he lived, relates that “he was daily drunk, 
and, in his few moments of soberness was always 
quarrelling with her, and disturbing the peace of 
the family.” At that time “he was deliberately 
ar.d disgustingly filthy.” Fie had an old black wo­
man for his servant, as drunken as her master. He 
accused her of stealing his rum; she retaliated by 
accusing him of being an old drunkard. They 
would lie on the same floor, sprawling, and swear­
ing, and threatening to fight, but too intoxicated 
to engage in battle. He removed, afterwards, to 
various families, continuing his habits, and paying 
for his board, only when compelled. In his drunk­
en Jits, he was accustomed to talk about the immortali­
ty of the soul. Probably much of his book against 
the inspiration of the scriptures was inspired by 
his cups. Such was the author of “ the Age of 
Reason;" such the apostle of mob-infidelity.”
Such was the character of the man whose birth­
day Infidels celebrate! To celebrate is to praise, 
and if we are honest, we praise only what we ad­
mire, and we admire, in the actions of men, only 
what we would gladly imitate. What then is In­
fidelity?
It is well for those engaged, that they did not 
undertake to celebrate Thomas Paine’s death, Chris­
tians love to celebrate the deaths of those who have 
been conspicuous among them, for death is the 
Christian's triumph. No single one ever then con­
fessed that he was sorry he had been a Christian, 
though all lament they had not been better Chris­
tians. However, Paine’s death might be celebrat­
ed as well as his life for all that I see—yea, eulo­
gized as much. How was it with him? I give 
you the facts of the case.
“Once it was his boast that, during a dangerous 
illness, he thought with new satisfaction of having 
written the Age of Reason, and found, by ex­
periment, that his principles were sufficient to sus­
tain him in expectation of death. It was an emp­
ty boast! Let us see him when really dying. He 
would not be left alone night or day. If he could 
not see that some one was with him, he would 
scream till a peison appeared. A female atten­
dant more than once found him in the attitude of 
prayer. Having asked her what she thought of 
his ‘Age of Reason,’ and being answered that, from 
a conviction of its evil tendency, she had burnt it; 
he wished that all its readers had beenas wise: and 
added, “If ever the devil had an agent on earth, 
I have been one.” An infidel visiter said to him: 
“You have lived like a man; I hope you will die 
like one.” He turned to others in the room, and 
said; “You see what miserable comforters I have.” 
fhe woman whom he had enticed from her hus­
band lamented to a neighbor her sad condition. 
“For this, man,” she said, “I have given up my 
family and friends, my property and my religion; 
judge then of my distress, when he tells me that 
the principles he has taught me will not bear me 
out." Well might she be distressed, when she 
heard his exclamations. “He would call out, du­
ring his paroxysms of distress, without intermis­
sion, ‘O Lord help me, God help me, Jesus Christ 
help me, O Lord help me,’ &c., repeating the 
same expressions without any, the least, variation, 
in a tone of voice that would alarm the house.” ”
It cannot be denied that such was the life and 
s^cli the death of Paine. Infidels it seems admire 
his life—eulogize the man; would they desire his 
decdh? I think not. Paine spoke the truth once 
and so will they.
Death beds always speak the truth,
And oh! they have a most convincing tongue,
A potent oratory, that secures
Most mute attention ; and they speak the truth 
So boldly, plainly, perfectly distinct,
I hat none the meaning can mistake or doubt,
And have withal, a disenchanting power,
A most omnipotent and wonderous power 
Which in a moment breaks, forever breaks 
And utterly dissolves, the cliarme and spells 
And cunning sorceries of Earth and Hell.
But Mr. Editor, I am transcending the litniu o' 
a newspaper article,—perhaps you may hear ft3i 
me again. G
CHRISTIAN DUTY IN THE PRESENT CRl$\
It becomes Christians in all times of angry (l 
citement to show an example of moderation, \v' 
have our interests in this world as well as others 
We have like others no small matter at staker 
the civil institutions ol our country. But our cL»f 
interest is in another and better country, 
we expect to find a permanent rest, and an abidiw 
home. The loss of present enjoyments and ad 
vantages in no wise impairs the confidence wiR 
which we anticipate the unchanging state of ffi. 
ture fruition. Besides this, the men of Godmm- 
not lift up the cry of discontent and passion, muj; 
not fret because of evil doers, nor be envl® 
against the workers of iniquity.
As is the amount of Christian virtue in any com- 
munity, such is the protection that it enjoys againr, 
all those disasters to which it may stand exposed 
In dangerous and troublous times the men of God 
are the bulwark of the nation. Their prayers art 
available to avert an impending calamity; their 
sound principle and good moral discretion give a 
tone and vigor to the virtue of society; too cool 
to be influenced by exciting appeals to the pas­
sions, too conscientious to be led away by sinis­
ter motives and designs, and too firm on the ba­
sis of truth and righteousness, to.be blown off bv 
every wind of doctrine they should be the pillars 
of the social fabric.
Christians should hence learn the value of a 
steadfast adherence to duty in the worst of times. 
Whilst the world about them is in commotion, let 
them go steadily about their Father’s business.— 
When the storm rages most, let them show a set­
tled calmness of spirit in the performance of theii 
engagements to God. The Grecian mathematician 
was so intent upon the solution of a problem, as 
not to know that his city had been stormed, and 
that an invading foe was az* Aum
for plunder. His mind was captivated by the 
beauty of the truth before him, and he was think­
ing of nothing else. His admirable invention in 
the construction of defensive engines, had for a 
long time frustrated the besiegers. But when 
the city was taken he was found pursuing the 
peaceful path of science. Christians can neither 
invent, nor exercise warlike engines; but they 
have a great proposition to investigate. Truth 
and goodness stand before them in a majesty ami 
brightness which may well captivate their minds 
and draw them off from the contemplation of all 
those disturbances and inquietudes which fill np 
the surrounding scene. The best service which 
they can render to their country in a critical junc­
ture is to redouble their diligence in the pursuit 
of their heavenly calling. At such a crisis let 
them become more than ordinarily prayerful, vigi­
lant and fervent in spirit. Let them seek with more 
than common ardor the salvation of souls; and 
be very industrious in their efforts to build up the 
cause of Christ on the earth. Let them in a 
word pursue their steady march, not turning aside 
to adjust those disputed points which divide the 
, men of the world.—Christian Index.
From Townley’s introduetion-
ANECDOTES OF THE FIRST ENGLISH TRANS­
LATIONS OF THE BIBLE.
At the request of the clergy, several proclama­
tions were issued by King Henry VIII. againstail 
who read, or kept by them, Tyndal’s translations 
of the New Testament; so that a copy of this 
book found in the possession, was sufficient to con­
vict him of heresy, and subject him to the flames- 
In the early part of this king’s reign many suffer­
ed severely for the scriptures. The houses of 
those who were suspected of heresy as it was call­
ed, were searched for prohibited hooks. Children 
were suborned against their parents, and wives 
against their husbands. Many were imprisoned, 
and obliged to do penance; and many were burnt. 
“ But the fervent zeal of those Christian days- 
says the good old martyrologisr, “seemed muei
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superior to these our days and times, as mani­
festly may appear by their sitting up all night, in 
reading and hearing: also by their expenses and 
charges in buying of books in English: of whom 
some gave live marks, some more, some less, for a 
book ;°and some gave a load of hay for a few chap­
ters of St. James, or of St. Paul in English.
“It was wonderful,” says a valuable writer, “to 
see with what joy this book ol God was received, 
not only among the learneder sort, and those who 
were noted for lovers of the reformation, but 
generally all England over, among all the vulgar 
and common people; and with what greediness 
God’s word was read, and what resort to places 
where the reading of it was. Every body that 
could, bought the book, or busily read it, or got 
others to read it to them, if they could not them­
selves; and divers more elderly people learned to 
read on purpose, and even little boys flocked 
among the rest to hear portions of the holy Scrip­
tures read.”
One William Maldon mentions, that “when the 
king had allowed the Bible to be set forth to be 
read in the churches, immediately several poor 
men in the town of Chelmsford, in Essex, where 
his father lived, and he was born, bought the New 
Testament, and on Sundays sat reading it in the 
lower end of the church. Many would flock 
about them to hear their reading; and he among 
the rest, being then but fifteen years old, came 
every Sunday to hear the glad and sweet tidings 
of the gospel. But his father observing it once, 
angrily fetched him away, and would have him say 
the|Latin matins with him, which grieved him much. 
And as he returned at other times to hear the Scrip­
tures read, his father still would fetch him away. 
This put him upon the thought of learning to read 
English, that he might read the New Testament 
himself,which when he had by diligence effected, 
he and his father’s apprentice bought a New Tes­
tament, joining their stocks together; and, to con­
ceal it, laid it under the bed-straw, and read it at 
convenient times.
There are also many in the lower walks of life, 
whose names are recorded on high as having glo­
rified God by their death. Among these, the 
name of Joan Waste a poor woman deserves never 
to be forgotten. Though blind from her birth, 
she learned at an early age, to knit stockings and 
sleeves, and to assist her father in his business of 
rope-making; and discovered the utmost aversion 
to idleness or sloth. After the death of her pa­
rents, she lived with her brother; and by daily at­
tendance at church, and hearing divine service 
read in the vulgate tongue, during the reign of 
King Edward, became deeply impressed with re­
ligious principles. This rendered her desirous of 
possessing the Scriptures, so that at length, hav­
ing by her labour earned and saved as much 
money as would purchase a New Testament, 
she procured one, and as she could not read her­
self got others to read it to her, especially an 
old woman, seventy years of age a prisoner for 
debt in the common hall at Derby, and the 
clerk of the parish, who read a chapter to her 
almost every day. She would also sometimes 
give a penny or two (as she could spare) to those 
who would noc read to her without. By these 
means she became well acquainted with the New 
Testament, and could repeat many chapters with­
out book; and daily increasing in sacred knowledge 
exhibited its influence in her life, till she was con­
demned for not believing the doctrine of transub- 
stantiation and burnt at Derby, August 1, 1556.
From the London Missionary Herald. 
SCOFFERS SILENCED.
—Dined to-day in the Rue Richelieu. I was 
seated by a man who spoke French so imperfect­
ly, that I conceived him to be English: I accor­
dingly attempted a conversation with him. I 
found I was mistaken in my suspicion; but, as he 
assured me he could read French, I gave him 
some Tracts. After having examined them, he 
proposed that I should accompany him to some 
persons who possibly might purchase them. He 
took me to the Passage de 1’Opera, up four flights i 
of stairs, till we arrived where we could neither 
see each other nor perceive in what direction we 
advanced. My companion at length took me by
the hand and led me along a dark corridor, which 
terminated at a door. He opened it, and discov­
ered to me a large room filled with twenty tailors, 
all seated on the floor at work. My conductor 
asked if there were any Protestants among them: 
there were only two and they were Germans; but 
all were apparently blaspheming infidels. When 
I showed them my books they attacked me with 
every species of ridicule and abuse. 1 was assail­
ed on all sides, to answer questions suggested by 
their wicked and ignorant hearts. I was examin­
ed on the nature of the soul, heaven, hell, judg­
ment, &c. I answered every question which was 
put, with seriousness. When they had no more 
to ask I took my turn in interrogating them. Be­
fore I left them, the solemnity of that judgment 
which I attempted to describe seemed already felt: 
every tongue was silent, and every eye fixed on 
me, as if it would demand, “Who are you, that 
dare to sound such terrors in our ears?” The 
man who introduced me was much impressed: he 
requested me to give him more Tracts: and gave 
me his address that I might call upon him.—Jour­
nal of a Paris Tract Distributer.
LABOR AND STUDY.
Not less than three or four hours vigorous exer­
cise is required, to balance the exhaustion of six 
or eight hours, hard study. Agricultural and me­
chanical employments, combining the means of 
self-support with healthful exercise, and increased 
intellectual progress, is doubtless the true manual 
labor system; and though the experiment is not 
yet perfect, I am confident the world will witness 
a glorious result, in the mighty host of mighty 
men, who shall be thus self-educated, and act a 
conspicuous part in the renovation of the earth. 
This system should be commenced in childhood— 
acted upon in the Academy, College, and Theo­
logical Seminary, and.in all subsequent periods of 
life; and the man who has thus worked his way 
into the ministry, is both the missionary and the 
missionary society—he can build, if needful, both 
his log cabin and his church, and with his own 
hands secure his bread until the people learn to 
appreciate his services. Tin’s system has more to 
do with the actual saving of ministerial life, and in 
keeping them back from self-immolation, than has 
been understood or acknowledged.
All regard drunkenness as a perpetual suicide. 
It is only when self-destruction has been accom­
plished by the student and the professional man, 
by violating the laws of nature through indolence 
and inattention to health, and excess of study,
, that he has hitherto been honored by a Christian 
: community as an innocent and martyred victim to a 
I commendable pursuitof knowledge. Shall this self- 
i immolation of professional men, be always encou­
raged and sanctified by public applause ?—Beecher.
THE PROCESSION.
Benjamin F. Butler, Esq., in his admirable es­
says, (and which by the way he is pledged to re­
commence about this time,) puts down the whole 
expense of ardent spirit to the United States at 
one hundred and twenty millions of dollars. It is 
presumed this is correct, and I therefore shall 
make it the basis of a few remarks. ’ We will sup­
pose this sum to be in specie—in Spanish dollars. 
How long will it take a man to count it—counting 
100 a minute, and continuing at that rate unin­
terruptedly 12 hours each day? As he would 
count six thousand an hour, it would take him 
26,090 hours or 4| years and some days to count 
the whole.
If each dollar weighs an ounce, then the whole 
120 millions will weigh 37,500 tons. This would 
load 27,375 wagons, giving 1,500 pounds to each 
wagon.
Place these wagons in a continued line, and al­
low 7 yards to each wagon and horses, and the 
whole would reach one hundred and nine miles.
Sixty millions of gallons of ardent spirit are 
annually consumed in the United States. This, 
allowing 63 gallons to a hogshead, would require 
952,380 hogsheads, and 60 gallons over. Allow 
one hogshead to a wagon, and 952,380 wagons will 
be required. These wagons, allowing 7 yards to 
each, and 251 wagons to a mile, would reach 
3,794 miles.
There are 300,000 drunkards in the United 
States; three fourths of whom are heads of fami­
lies, and each df these families on an average em­
braces four individuals beside the drunkard him­
self. The aggregate number of these is 225,000 
families, and 900,000 individuals, exclusive of the 
drunken head, who goes among the 300,000 drunk­
ards.
There are 150,000 paupers in the United States 
made so by ardent spirit, and 75,000 criminals.
Now, disbeliever in the temperance reform, and 
opposer ol temperance societies, take your stand 
with me on some eminence and see this procession 
move on. .
1st. Comes the man spending 4| years cMWiting 
the money paid as the expenses of using ardent 
spirit in the United States.
2d. The 27,375 wagons loaded with specie and 
carrying 1,500 pounds to the wagon—these reach 
one hundred and nine miles.
3d. Come the 952,380 wagons having the 60,- 
000,000 gallons of ardent spirit—one hogshead to 
a wagon, with a moderate drinker for a driver. 
These reach away back 3,794 miles, and they will 
be long passing by.
4th. Next come the 300,000 drunkards, a spec­
tacle loathsome and sickening; these are followed
by women and children—paupers—criminals-----
but enough—ray soul revolts at the sad, painfdl, 
shameful sight—O when, when will our land be 
delivered from this worst of curses!—Temperance 
Recorder.
INTEMPERANCE.
We yesterday witnessed in the upper part of 
our city a lamentable instance of the misery and 
degradation induced by this vice. An aged and 
hoary headed man, dressed with more thau or­
dinary neatness, was seen tottering from side to 
side, the object of the shouted derision of a crowd 
of jeering boys. Having lost his hat, his white 
hair streamed over his wrinkled forehead, and his 
eyes gleaming through the rheum of age with the 
dull idiocy of intemperance. A young rosy lad 
attempted to lead him to his home, but from ter­
ror, shame, and weakness, was unable to sustain him. 
The hoary drunkard, loosed from his bold.and reel­
ing, retching and cursing, sunk to the ground, his 
head falling heavily against the curb stone. The 
boy regarded him for a moment—and then burst 
into tears. It was his father. The scene afford­
ed an impressive and affecting lesson. The wretch 
who had thus degraded himself and his species, 
had accumulated, by a long life of honest indus­
try, a competency. His character was unblemish­
ed, and he had raised in the District as fine a fami­
ly as ever gladdened a father’s fire side. He had 
been a moderate drinker, but the measure gradu­
ally increased, he sunk into intemperance, and 




M. Ahanzit, a citizen of Geneva, venerable for 
long life, devoted to the study and the practice of 
every virtue, had never, it is said, been put out of 
temper. Some persons applied to his maid servant 
to ascertain if such was the fact. She had been 
thirty years in his service, and she declared, that 
during the whole period, she had never seen him 
give way to the slightest irritation. She was pro­
mised a sum of money if she could succeed in ex­
citing him to anger. She consented to make the 
experiment, and knowing that he was particularly 
fond of sleeping comfortably, she omitted to make 
his bed. M. Ahanzit perceived it, and the next 
morning mentioned it to her; she replied that she 
had forgotten it. He said nothing more upon the 
subject; in the evening she left the bed in the 
same state, it was again mentioned the next day, 
to which she replied with a pretended excuse, 
worse than the former. The third time he said to 
her, “ You have again left my bed unmade; I sup­
pose you have made up your mind not to do it, as 
you consider it too much trouble; well, after all 
there is no great harm done, for I begin to get 
used to it.” She threw herself at his feet and con­
fessed the truth.
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New Selection oe Psalms.—We perceive by an advertise- ' 
ment in the Recorder, that the Prayer Book, with the im­
proved selection of Psalms as authorized by the General Con­
vention, is now publishing in Philadelphia, by Geo. Latimer 
(f Co., to whom orders should be directed. This edition will j 
be furnished at the present low rates of the Prayer Book, and j 
to those who order it, in such form and binding as may be j 
preferred. The Psalms and Ilymns will also be printed in a ■ 
separate volume for the convenience of those who desire it in 
that form.
____________________________
A Liberal Congregation.—St. Paul's Church, Philadel­
phia, has long been distinguished among her sister churches 
for her benevolent enterprize and readiness in “every good 
■word and work.” That they are not yet “weary in well- 
doin'’’” is evidenced by a statement in the last “Episcopal Re­
corder,” that on an ordinary occasien of making a collection 
for the benefit of the Association of that Church for the pro- . 
motion of religion, six hundred dollars were contributed. The 
account contained in the same paper, of the anniversary of its ( 
Sunday Schools, collecting together 7(K) children and youth, 
evinces in the case of this Church, the fulfilment of the pro­
mise, “The liberal soul shall be made fat, and he that water- 
<*th shall be watered also himself.”
Greece__ An interesting meeting was held in Troy, New-
York, on the 8th wit. for the purpose of promoting the cause 
of Female Education in Greece. An address was read to the 
meeting, furnished by Mrs. WiUard, principal of the Female 
Seminary in Troy, in which was detailed a plan “for the es­
tablishment of a female seminary in Greece, and particularly 
for training teachers for that interesting, hut degraded coun­
try.”
The meting was then addressed by the Rev. Messrs. J. C. 
Richmond, Reman and Hooker, and Mr. Putnam, advocating 
the proposed [Tan, and urging increased efforts in behalf of 
Greece.
“"From the favorable impression made on the public mind,” 
says a writer in the “Troy Press,” “and from the efforts which 
are since making by females, we have the sure pledges of suc­
cess in this truly noble undertaking.”
On the 9th inst., a Society was organized at the Troy Fe­
male Seminary, under the title of “Troy Society for the Ad­
vancement of Female Education in Greece.” Mrs. S. Me- 
Coun was appointed President, Mrs. E. Willard Corres­
ponding Secretary, Miss M. A. Douglas Recording Secre­
tary, and Miss B. Vandkriikyden Treasurer.—Epis. Rec.
'I'he degree of Doctor of Divinity-we learn from the Ala­
bama Intelligencer, was lately conferred by the Trustees of 
the Alabama University on the Rev. A. A. Muller, late Rec­
tor of Christ Church, Tuscaloosa.
Bishop Wilson.—The following, written years ago by 
Daniel Wilson, the present estimable Bishop of Calcutta, con­
tains faithful and salutary advice to every Christian minister. 
Written, ns it evidently was, in accordance with the established 
purposes of his own heart and the daily practice of his life, we 
are struck with the fulfilment, in his own case, of a sentence 
in it, which would seem to indicate nt the time a preparedness 
at least, for the wide and arduous sphere of duty, to which he 
has since been called. “ An indolent man can do nothing 
valuable. It is an active, conscientious industry in study, in 
prayer, in visiting the sick, in composing sermons, in ruling j 
our households, in doing all the good, and undoing all the I 
evil we can, that must form an eminent minister. Let us, i 
then, form determined habits of industry, eut off all trifling 
pursuits, abridge secondary engagements, and give ourselves 
to a painful and diligent discharge of our duties. No one 
knows to what God may call him, if he is determined in religion, 
scriptural and comprehensive in his sentiments, and diligent in his 
course of conduct. Let us then arise and he doing. Let the 
crown of righteousness, and the repose of heaven, and the ap­
probation of our Judge reconcile us to a life of toil and diffi­
culty.”
For the Gambier Observer. 
LETTERS FROM ITALY.
LETTER VII.
Naples, October 6th, 1832.
Naples!—I had intended the city as the subject of my first 
epistle to you: but by some means or other, it has been put 
by to the last. No matter: it is not an unworthy subject even 
after having given our thoughts to the wonders of Vesuvius 
and Pompeii.
Come, let us ascend this eminence of St. Elmo that towers
in great majesty right above the city, and disdains all embel­
lishment except the huge black castle set off by a white mon­
astery and church, on its summit. I lead you through the 
cloisters of the monastery, and placing you on a semi-circular 
terrace on one side, now ask you to look down. You exclaim, 
and well yon may. It is verg beautiful. The spectator looks 
right down upon the Villa Reale Or public garden stretching 
for half a mile along the hay, upon the king’s summer palace, 
the Castle del Novo rising from the water, the ridge of Pizzo- 
falcone covered with large edifices, and upon the broad belt of 
houses that lie between these and the ridge of St. Elmo, as 
well as upon the villas that north of us thickly cover the ridge 
itself. You see the city sweeps around the hill here, east- 
wardly: and that the sight is obstructed by the hill. We pass 
once more through the cloisters, through a dark gallery and 
then out upon a balcony that looks toward the east. Here is 
the grand sight. Churches, castles, palaces, streets, dwellings 
for four hundred thousand persons—are spread out just below 
yon, and hark!—what a hum—a babel of confused sounds 
rises from every part. When I made my first visit, I came 
upon this view as the clock struck twelve, and the peal and 
chime of innumerable bells suddenly burst out witli very pleas­
ing effect. The city of Naples, you observe, is of a nearly 
triangular shape; the sides which are nearly equal, resting, 
one on the bay, and another against the mountain of St. Elmo. 
About half way along the front of it, a mole puts out and 
forms a square harbor, of no great size, but sufficient for all 
the commerce of the place, and perfectly secure. Foreign 
men-of-war anchor about a mile from, the shore: they find 
there good holding-ground, but a heavy swell often sets in 
from the sea and the place is unsafe in boisterous weather. 
Near the mole is the Castle Moro, pretty large and flanked 
with huge circular towers. Here also you see the arsenal, a 
large establishment now little used; back of the arsenal, a large 
reddish palace, the favorite city residence of the king. He 
has seven palaces, three of considerable size and splendidly 
decorated. That of Caserta, which, though ten miles distant, 
you may easily see from St. Elmo, as I have already mention­
ed, is the largest in the world. This palazzo by the arsenal, 
though large and richly furnished, has nothing imposing in 
the exterior. In front of it you observe a square ornamented 
with two colossal equestrian statues of bronze, and on the other 
side of this square, a semi-circular colonade with a church in 
the centre, lately erected and fashioned after the Pantheon at 
Rome. At this square commences the stada de tolcdo, the 
main street or Broadway of the city of Naples.—Who can 
tell even a small portion of the strange sights that meet the 
eyes along this ever crowded street! Here again I must leave 
your imagination to do that which it is utterly useless for me 
even to attempt. 1 will only add that the street is wide and 
without side-walks; but well paved with large blocks of Ve- 
suvian lava and always clean.
The churches, that seldom-failing theme for a journalist in 
these countries, have nothing that can detain us long. Not 
that they are poor or mean—far from it. They are as rich as 
fine marble and a profusion of frescos and of gold and silver 
can make them. But they are all rich alike, and the very 
profusion of splendor so.on makes them pall upon the taste. 
Two only, I will select for particular notice. One, the chapel 
of St. Severus, is a small private chapel belonging to a family 
once wealthy hut now in reduced circumstances. It presents 
a singular mixture of magnificence and of rapid decay. On 
one. side of the altar is a marble statue of Vice escaping from 
a net, on the other is one of Modesty veiled, both as large as 
life. Vice is entangled in a net which hangs in several folds 
about her, and which.she is endeavoring to rend: the figure 
and net are all from one block of marble, and the difficulty of 
sculpturing a marble net constitute the wonders of the piece.
I he difficulty, however is altogether a mechanical one, and nei­
ther in the design or the execution of the figure is there any 
particular merit. The veiled modesty also attracts attention; 
but we will pass it by to look at another piece of sculpture, 
where the wonder, if there is any, is greater than in this. It 
lies at the other end of the chapel, and represents the body of 
our Saviour just taken from the cross and covered with a very 
fine gauze veil. “ This extraordinary work was designed by the 
celebrated Corradini; but his death having taken place in 1751, 
it was executed by Joseph Samartino, a Neapolitan, to whom 
we are indebted for the skill and ability displayed in this most 
difficult undertaking.” It is “a style of sculpture,” says the 
same book, “unknown even to the Greeks and Romans, the 
ancients having only painted, but never sculptured a veil.”—It 
, shews the danger, m matters of sculpture, of attempting things 
unknown to the Greeks and Romans. The vefZ is well rep- 
, resented, out to my eye the effect produced by it was any thing 
| but pieasant. The features are but half revealed and therefore 
> have little expression, and as the veil is moistened and hangs
I in strings across the nose and half open lips, it strict
Corradini had not been at all felicitous in his idea.
oeth,
But if the churches of Naples are in general ^i,
interest, the most ample amends for all this are madtb; 
little church of San Martino, on the mountain above. [ t.* 
said that a large monastery is attached to the castle of i,,' 
Elmo: I should have added that in the year 1807 then,,* 
were driven from it, and this large edifice converted into 
asylum for military invalids. The church attached toit i 
one I refer to, and is, I think, surpassed in richness and {■ . 
by none of its size that I have ever seen. The architect • 
good, and none hut the most costly marbles have been i. • 
These are adorned with precious oriental stones, lapis 
agates, &c., while the vaulted ceiling is enriched with r. 
and gilding. The paintings, however, are the greats . 
of the Cicerone of San Martin, and well may he boastofi),.. 
The church is filled with them, and there is scarcely.. 
is not by some eminent artist. The most valued of t:,;. 
picture of the Saviour after the descent, considered thn^ r 
piece of Spagnoletto. He has avoided that display of I, 
that in all pictures of this kind that I had seen before hath, 
duced a feeling of horror rather than of sympathy or all,-. 
The spots where the thorns have entered on. the forebojg 
very distinct, every livid wound is seen, hut the face is not c 
figured with blood: and so also with the wounds in the... 
the hands and the feet. On my visit here no one was wi;!,, 
but the guide. I stood before this wonderful picture and 
myself up to the feelings it occasioned, till I found the 
filling my eyes and my knees yielding, and I had almostiue ; 
a weeping and involuntary suppliant before it
Nt?xt after this church iii interest is the cathedral, or Clwr:: 
of Saint Januarius. This is the patron saint of Naples, K; 
his image is met with at every turn in the streets or church 
of the city. Underneath the altar of the cathedral isasmi 
chapel where his skull is preserved, together with a sma' 
quantity of his blood.—Thus at least, says the Cicerone, whom 
we shall be content to follow a little further, Saint Januariia 
was bishop of Beneventum in the fourth century, and was nr- 
dered by the persecuting governor of the place to lie thruo 
into the amphitheatre among lions: the animals refused: 
touch him, at which 5000 persons were converted, and the en­
raged ruler ordered his head immediately to be struck oft! I: 
was done, hut a pious lady caught nearly a gill of the lilsii 
and this with the head have ever since been preserved. Tin 
head is encased in a bast of burnished bra™ and is never sc 
The blood has never diminished in quantity: it is usually ini 
solid state, but thrice a year, namely, in May, September an 
December, on being brought up and after due ceremony placed 
before the head, it becomes liquid. The well-being of Napiv 
is supposed to depend on this change, and if it does not tai 
place in proper season, the confusion, the cries, lamentation; 
and prayers become almost deafening. On the last occasion 
the liquefaction did not take place till 3 o’clock in the after- 
noon several hours later than usual. The blood is exhibits 
eight days in succession, and I visited the church ononeo! 
these days. I found a crowd in the body of the cathedral ad­
vancing in successive companies to the highest step of the altar, 
where they knelt while an aged priest presented»glass c.w 
contain ing the phials of blood for them to kiss, turning Uv 
intervals before a candle to shew them that the substance wit - 
in was liquid. I waited till they had all peeped, anil the 
stepping up requested him to give me a nearer sight of 
which lie readily did. The case is circular and of silver"/ 
strong glass in each side: Within this were two phials, one lar­
ger than the other, and both containing, perhaps, two-tbir: 
of a gill of dark red fluid very much like blood.—1 nee: 
scarcely add to this that the chemist’s laboratory will casi' 
furnish all the materials necessary for this miracle so long- 
boast of the Catholics and the subject of ridicule to the P» 
testant. If gold, reduced to a cajx, be solved in muriatiesri 
and then in a retort be subjected 3 sudden increase of I 
a substance will be formed in the upper part of the retort 
a blood red color and fusible by a small heat. It will bee- 
dent then, that with this sublimate of gold and the heat oft-1 
hand, the miracle may easily be performed.
It is sad to discourse of such things in connexion vw 1 
Christian creed, and a Christian sanctuary. Wandering hr 
among the relics of Paganism, I have often turned from - 
altars and statues of their false deities and have felt mjb<* 
warm and my thoughts have kindled as our own pure and I • 
religion has presented itself. But again when I have enters 
these edifices, begun too often in pride, and reared in the sp- 
of worldly competition, it seemed difficult to discover the- 
i amid gold and gems, and the too evidently heartless pemf5 
priests, the religion of the lowly and the crucified. The «»* 
<« Blessed are the poor in spirit—Blessed are they that mour- 
Blessed are the meek—Blessed are they which do hunger*-
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thirst after righteousness—the merciful—the pure in heart”— 
would sound with jarring effect in such a place. I will not, 
however, be unjust. I have always loved to enter a Roman 
Catholic Church rather in the spirit of charity and kindness, 
tvn of derision; and when I have done so, have found my­
self imbibing a spirit of solemnity, at least, if not of devotion, 
that shewed that it was good to be even here. Often, indeed, 
I have been powerfully affected. 1 have seen the poor man 
come and kneel in the secret and silent recess and pray with 
fervency—I have thought with sincerity—and I have seen in 
his altered, features that he had drawn comfort and hope from 
his devotions. I have reflected, too, that human institutions 
can but cloud the pure brightness of our religion, and that we 
cannot look for unsullied excellence in any of them. The 
sea of human passion is ever agitated, and the face of heaven, 
as reflectad from it, is confused and broken.
RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCE.
acknowledgments.
The Treasurer of the Foreign and Domestic Missionary So­
ciety of the Protestant Episcopal Church, acknowledges the 
receipt of the following sums: —
A friend to Missions, Philadelphia, for Greek Mis­
sion, per Itev. Mr. Brinckle, - - - 5 00
Mrs. Thomas M. Ahibler, Warrenton, Va., for Greek
Mission, per Rev. G. Lemmon, - - - 10 00
John Gray, Esq., Fredericksburg, Va., annual sub­
scription, per Rev. George A. Smith, - - 100 00
Auxiliary Miss. Association of the General Theolo­
gical Seminary, N. Y., general M. - - 25 00
Young Misses Fair, held in Dr. Ely’s session room, 
per Rev. Thomas G. Allen, for G. M. - - 51 75
William Stavely, for Greek Buildings, - - 10 (Kt
Win. M. Johnston, Esq., Princes Ann, Md. - 10 00
Ladies’ Society of Trinity Church, Easton, Pa., for
Greek Mission, per Rev. F. W. Beasley, - 10 00
Rev. F. W. Beasley, Easton, Pa., for gen. Missions, 10 00 
Mrs. Blackburn, Miss Sarah Jane Blackburn, and
Elizabeth Blackburn, - - - - - 20 00
Mrs. Sterling $5, Rev. Wm. II. Jackson $5, Berry­
ville, Fred. Co., Va., to constitute the Rev. Seneca 
G. Bragg a Life-Member, - - - - 10 00
The Juvenile Missionary Society of St. Paul’s Ch.
Sunday Schools, Alexandria, per Mrs. Ann Clag- 
ett, for Infant Schools in Greece, - - - 30 00
S. Warren, Esq., Troy, N. Y., his Annual Subscrip­
tion for live years for West and South-West, - 100 00
Mrs. Mary Mabbett, Troy,'N. Y., a donation for the
West and South-West, - 100 00
A Collection in St. Paul’s Church, Troy, New Y., 
for the West and South-West, per. S. Warren, Esq. 53 70 
Miss Ann II. Jacobs, Subscription for I85j#and 1S3S,
on Mr. Greenleaf’s plan, per Rev. L. Bull, - 10 000
Mrs. Marache, and Miss Davis’ Subscriptions for Mis­
sionary Record, - - - - - - 2 00
(*(317 45
JACOB LEX, Treasurer,
jan. 25. No. 283, Market Street.
The West.—We learn from a correspondent at Louisville, 
that the Rt. Rev. Bishop Smith preached at thnt place on 
Sunday, the 16th of December, and administered the rite of 
Confirmation to eight persons. On the following Wednesday 
evening, it was administered to five others. Bishop M’ll- 
vaine was also present, and preached at Louisville at the same 
time. He intended proceeding thence to Cincinnati. Our 
correspondent speaks favorably of the impression made by 
these Episcopal services, and those of Bishop Mead, during 
his visit to the west.—Episcopal Recorder.
American Board of Missions.—The Missionary Herald 
of the present month contains a brief review of the operations 
of the Board during the past year. The Board have under 
their care twelve Missions, embracing fifty-five stations; sev­
enty-five ordained missionaries; four physicians not ordained ; 
four printers; eighteen teachers; twenty farmers and mechan­
ics; and one hundred and thirty-one lemales, married and sin­
gle ;—making a total of two hundred and fifty-three laborers 
in heathen lands, dependent on the Board, and under its im­
mediate direction. There are, also, four native preachers; 
thirty native assistants; twelve hundred and seventy-five schools, 
and fifty-nine thousand eight hundred and twenty-four scho­
lars. The thirty-six churches gathered among the heathen 
contain about eighteen hundred members.
Seven ordained missionaries and one assistant missionary 
arc under appointments to different, and most of them distant 
fields of labor—to proceed to their respective fields within a 
few months. Most of these are to be accompanied by wives. 
Three other missionaries have also been appointed, but the 
time of their departure is not yet determined.
Of the above mentioned Missions, 7 are among the North 
American Indians, and 5 in Foreign parts, viz.: in Bombay 
Ceylon, Mediterranean, South Eastern Asia, including China 
and Siam; and the Sandwich Islands. Of the 59,824 scho­
lars, 52,882 are on the Sandwich Islands. Something less 
than 1000 are among American Indians. But of the 1800 
church members, the American Indians furnish 1100. The 
Sandwich Islands 512. Ceylon 183. The other Foreign Sta­
tions have1 not as yet gathered churches.—Baptist Repository.
The Missionaries—Messrs. Butler & Worcester, the 
Missionaries, who, for sixteen months, have been imprisoned 
in the Penitentiary of Georgia, were, on the 14th inst., set at
GENERAL SU21MARY.
liberty. The Proclamation of the Governor, after setting' 
forth the offence, of which they were convicted—viz. “illegal 
residence” within the Territory of the State—the repeal of the 
law under which they were tried—and the withdrawal of their 
suit by the Missionaries, leaving “the question of their con- I 
tinuance in confinement to the magnanimity of the State”— 
proceeds:—
“And moreover, taking into consideration the earnest soli­
citude for the release of these individuals, which has been com­
municated to me, in the most friendly and respectful manner, 
by many of the most distinguished friends of the State, resi- ! 
ding in various parts of the Union—amongst whom are many 
of those who have sustained the State and her authorities 
throughout this unpleasant controversy. And also taking into 
view, the triumphant ground which the State finally occupies 
in relation to this subject, in the eyes of the Nation, as has 
been sufficiently attested, through various channels, especially 
in the recent overwhelming re-election of President Jackson, 
the known defender of the rights of the State throughout this 
controversy. And now believing as I do, that not only the 
rights of the State have been fully and successfully vindicated 
and sustained in this matter, but being assured as I am, that 
the State is free from the menace of any pretended power 
whatever, to infringe upon her rights, or control her will in 
relation to this subject. And above all other considerations, 
the magnanimity of Georgia being now appealed to—I there­
fore, as the organ of the State, feel bound to sustain the gene­
rous and liberal character of her people.”—Political Arena.
Bishop of Calcutta.—Letters of the 2d of July, dated in the 
latitude of Gibraltar, and sent home by a French vessel met at 
sea, have been received from the Bishop of Calcutta. For the 
first week after leaving Portsmouth on the 20th of June, the 
Bishop was disabled from all exertion by the effects of the sea; 
but at the date of the letters, was perfectly recovered and mak­
ing active arrangements for the best improvement of the voy­
age.
Church Missionary Society.—The Committe having had it 
in contemplation to appoint the Rev. William Jowett, Secreta­
ry of the Society, in the place of the Rev. Thomas Wood- 
rooffe, in his intended retirement from the office, this arrange­
ment was carried into effect at the monthly meeting of the 
Committee, on the 13th of August.
Rev. W. Torrey.—We learn from Buenos Ayres that the 
immediate cause of the release of Mr. Torrey from imprison­
ment, was the discovery by one of his lawyers, (in searching 
among the ponderous tomes of Spanish law authority,) of a 
Bull of Pope Benedict XIV. addressed to the United Prov­
inces, and of course infallible, in which, alter expressing the 
grief and indignation of His Holiness that any of his spiritu­
al children should be guilty of the “detestable crime” of mar­
riage with heretics, not in the forms of the Catholic Church, 
and enjoining penance, confession, &e. on the Catholic party 
to these marriages, he declares that such marriages are valid, 
and their obligations perpetual; and that neither party, during 
the file of the other, can, on any pretext of not having been 
married in the Catholic form, dissolve the connexion. A few 
days after this discovery, the governor sent an order to stop 
the proceedings and set the parties at liberty.—Jour, of Com.
Sabbath Note Book—Pierce & I’arker are about to pub­
lish a neat little volume entitled “My Sabbath Note Book, 
containing minutes of Private, Family and Public Worship; 
the Sabbath School, the. for the year 1833.” It is simply a 
blank form for a private Sabbath journal; having filled the 
blanks from week to week, the owner will have at the end of 
the year, in a neat and convenient form, an account of his em­
ployment, of his private and family devotional reading, the 
sermons ho has heard, his employments in the Sabbath school, 
the books he has read, &c. and any incidents that lie may have 
thought worth recording, lor each Sabbath.—Boston Recorder.
Englisji Benevolence.—An English paper says, subscrip- ' 
tions are being received for the erection of a new Church at 
Kingsdown, near Bristol, for which laudable purpose one be­
nevolent individual has put down his name for £T0O0, and 
another for £300. The Rev. T. T. Biddulph, the excellent 
and venerable minister of St. James’, Bristol, is using his best 
exertions in aid of the same desirable object.
Jews in Thibet.—The lost ten tribes of the Jews have been 
found in La Bucharia, some of them attending the last Leip­
sic fair of shawl manufacturers. They speak in Thibet the 
Hindoo language, are idolaters but believe in the Messiah, 
and their restoration to Jerusalem; they are supposed to con­
sist of ten millions, keep the Kipour, and do not like white 
Jews, and call out like the other tribes, “ Hear, O God of Is­
rael, there is but one God,” are circumcised, and have readers 
and elders----Anglo Germanic Advertiser.
Georgia Guard were to have been discharged on the 1st Jan­
uary, according to law. The 11th section of the act passed the 
22d Sept. 1830, being the section under which the Missiona­
ries were imprisoned, has been repealed.”
Extract of a letter from New-Orleans, dated 18th Decem­
ber. “There were about two hundred slaves assembled last 
Saturday night, armed with implements of war. They anti­
cipate a general insurrection in South Carolina, and they want 
to be ready to join them. I understand that about eightv 
have bepn arrested. I expect we shall be the subjects of Mar­
tial Law.”
Liberia—The last African Repository publishes a letter 
from the Colonial Agent, which contains favorable representa­
tions of the health and prosperity of the colony. lie repre­
sents the state of the public schools to be highly prosperous, 
and the beneficial results of their present school system as be­
coming daily more apparent. “ The female schools,” he says, 
“are conducted in a manner highly creditable to Mrs. John­
son and Mrs. Casesar, who have them in charge.” The num­
ber of girls in the public schools is 91, of boys 110, to which 
may be added 25 who attend a night school, making an aggre­
gate of 226.
Slavery in Maryland.—In the Maryland House of Dele­
gates, Jan. 16th, it was, on motion of Mr. Johnson,
Ordered, That the committee on the colored population he 
instructed to inquire into the propriety and practicability of 
designating some future day, beyond which all slaves who may 
be born in this State after that period, shalkbe free upon ar­
riving at a given age, and upon condition no to he permitted 
to remain in this State; but shall be removed to Africa or some 
other place of safety beyond the limits of the United States, 
as may.be provided for by law, and make report to this House.
A voyage to New Orleans.—About the 20th October, tho 
brig Amelia sailed from this port with 108 passengers on 
board, bound to New Orleans. Whilst at sea, the cholera 
broke out amongst them, and they were obliged to put into 
Charleston, in doing which' the vessel got ashore on Folly Isl­
and, in Charleston harbor. Here the disease raged among 
them with such violence, that previous to Nov. 9th there had 
been 50 cases and 10 deaths, all among the passengers and 
crew except three. On the 8th the brig was burnt by order 
of the authorities of Charleston.
About the middle of November the survivors, with a few 
exceptions, were taken on board the schooner Cicero, Captain 
Fentis, in order to convey them to New Orleans, the port to 
which they were originally destined. On the 24th of the same 
month the Cicero was totally lost on Walker’s Key, near Al- 
baco. The passengers and crew were saved,. and arrived at 
Nassau, N. P.
The next attempt, we suppose, will carry them to St. Tho­
mas, and the next to the green Isle of Erin. Almost all of 
them arc Irish emigrants.—Jour, of Com.
It is understood that the subject of reducing postage on 
newspapers must lie over, as any movement of the kind would 
be considered by some of the Southern members as adverse to 
the desired reduction of the tariff. In regard to an intimation 
which has appeared in many of the public prints, that the 
next Congress would probably be called together before its re­
gular time of meeting, the Washington Globe says, “We have 
good reason to believi that the President does not entertain 
such a purpose.”—Evangelist.
A committee appointed by the Alumni of Brown Univer­
sity, llhode-Island, have addressed a circular letter to the 
graduates of that college, soliciting their aid to raise by con­
tribution the sum of $25,000, a permanent fund, the interest 
of which to be appropriated for the purchase of books for the 
library, and of apparatus for the departments of philosophy and 
chemistry. Nearly one-half of the sum has been subscribed— 
$10,000 of it by one individual in Providence.
Mr. Caleb Mix has been appointed Steward of Yale Col­
lege, in the place of Stephen Twining, Esq. deceased. Rev. 
Willys Warner, who has been some time engaged in the fiscal 
concerns of the institution, has been appointed Assistant 
Treasurer.
The first number of a work bearing the title of the Wes­
tern Medical Gazette has been commenced at Cincinnati un­
der the auspices of the Medical College of Ohio, and edited 
by Drs. Eberle, Mitchell, Stoughton and Bailey.
Col. White, the delegate of Florida in Congress, is about 
to publish a work entitled Sketches of East and West Florida 
and Louisiana.
The celebrated political economist, Jean Baptiste Say, died 
at Paris in the third week of last November. He was Pro­
fessor of Political Economy in the college of France.
Delaware.—The Hon. Arnold Naudain has been elected 
Senator of the United States from this state, for 6 years from 
the 4th of March next.
Singular Accident—On the 15th inst. the baggage car on 
the New Castle and Frenchtown rail road was set on fire by a 
spark from the locomotive, which fell upon a lady’s band box; 
and the ear, a large quantity of baggage, $60,000 in bank 
notes, belonging to the U. S. Bank, and a great quantity of 
jewelry destroyed.
Pin at Kingston V. C.—On the morning of the 20fh ult. 
afire broke out in Kingston, which destroyed nineteen dwel­
ling houses, and deprived 150 people of their places of habita­
tion. It was only through the zealous and efficient aid of the 
officers and the men of the army and navy stationed there, that 
the fire was prevented from extending its ravages.
Prisoner's Earnings.—The earnings of the prisoners in the 
prison of Connecticut for the year ending 1st March, were 
near nine thousand dollars, clear of all expenses.
A musket proof garme nt is stated to have been invented by 
I two Italians. It said to be light and flexible.
Anderson District, S. C. Jun. 7, 1833.
“ You can form no idea of the feeling that exists here.— 
Revolution is the object of the leaders of the party, as sure as 
you are in existence. The Governor is making all the exer­
tion in his power to raise volunteers; they are daily and hour­
ly subscribing to the roll, and entering the State service for 
twelve months. As soon as a sufficient number can he obtain­
ed to carry into effect the orders of the Executive, the whole 
physical force of the State will be put in motion; You can 
form no idea of the exertions which have been made, and are 
now making here, to produce disaffection and civil discord.— 
I have not believed until within a few days, that any thing se­
rious could possibly happen. But, now, I am firmly persuad­
ed that the event is vastly uncertain.”—Political Arena.




A word is ringing on my brain,
It was not meant to give me pain;
It bad no tone to bid it stay 
When other things had passed away;
It had no meaning more than all 
Which in an idle hour might fall;
It was when first its sound I heard,
A lightly uttered, careless word.
That word—oh! it doth haunt me now,
In scenes of joy, in scenes of wo;
By day, by night, in sun or shade,
With the half-smile that gently played 
Reproachfully, and gave the sound 
Eternal power through life to wound.;—
There is no sound I ever heard,
So deeply fixed as that one word.
It was the first, the only one 
Of those—which lips forever gone 
Breathed in their love—which had for me •
Rebuke of harslmessat my glee;
And if those lips were here to say,
“Beloved, let it pass away.”
Ah! then perchance—but I have heard,
From those dear lips, that careless word!—
Oh! ye who meeting, sigh to part,
Whose words are treasures to some heart,
Deal gently, ere those dark days come,
When earth is but for one a home,
Lest musing o’er the past, like me,
They feel their hearts wrung bitterly;
And heeding not what else they heard,




Reading and Printing,—Comparing the labors of the 
press at the present moment with any former period, we are 
enabled in some sort to ascertain what is the advance which 
has been made by the body of mankind. Not that the learned 
of the present day have deeper or greater learning—not that 
literature has attained a higher perfection, not that poetry and 
eloquence have reached a loftier elevation ; these are quite dif­
ferent questions: that for every man who formerly read a book,
there are fifty or five hundred, renders now. Printing, even with 
the powerful aid of steam, is not sufficient. We stereotype; 
and, by so doing, are enabled to multiply copies, as wanted, 
almost without limit. In short, the art of printing, in its 
original condition, bear-, no more comparison with its present 
state, than the suggestion of the Marquis of Worcester in his 
“ Century of Inventions” docs with a finished Watt, and Boul­
ton engine. It is not i> little remarkable, that the book which 
may be said to have been the first printc4 with cut metal types, 
was also the book which three centuries after was first stereo­
typed. 1 do not speak of stereotyping with plates as now 
practised, but of the plan adopted by our public spirited towns­
man, Mathew Carey, Esq., (to whom our city is indebted for 
so many examples of liberal public spirit,) for supplying the 
demand for Bibles, by keeping the types always set up. His 
was the first Jintjtixh Bible printed in that way.
Printing, in its beginning, was nn afl’air of the learned. 
The most learned of the age were etpployed in correcting the 
press, and thought themselves honored by the employment. 
The process too, was slow and laborious. The Bible of 1450 
was seven or eight years in completing. The psalter of 1157 
was four years in the press. These, especially the latter, it is 
true, were costly and splendid works.. Bat thin only brings 
forward another distinction between the past and the present. 
The magnificent editions, partly on vellum, seemed rather for 
ornament than for use. Dust, or smoke, or soiled fingers 
would have been destructive to the brilliancy of their illumi­
nated pages. They sought a region, therefore, above the scene 
of labor, where they might preserve their original splendor 
unhurt by contact with any thing low. How different is the 
press of the present day? Without adverting to the periodi­
cal press, in its infinite variety of form ; take a single instance 
lying immediately before us as an exemplification of the whole 
argument. The Society in England for the diffusion of use­
ful knowledge state, in their notice of June 1832, that of seve­
ral “parts” or numbers of the “ Library of useful knowledge” 
the sale has exceeded fourteen thousand, and (which is still 
more striking,) of their Penny Magazine, they say “its sale 
amounts at present to one hundred and thirty thousand copies 
per number, and its circulation is still extending.” What a 
difference between this and the seventeenth century? “To 
prove the paucity of readers,” says Dr. Johnson (Life of Mil­
foil,) “it may be sufficient to remark, that the nation had been 
satisfied from 1G23 to 1661, that is forty-one years, with only 
two editions of the works of Shakespeare, which probably to­
gether did not make one thousand copies.”
Mourning—A French writer gives a neat summary of the 
different observances among mankind, relative to mourning 
and funeral ceremonies. All the world, says he, is acquainted 
with the magnificence of the Roman obsequies and funeral 
games. The Greeks also burnt the corpses of distinguished 
individuals, with funeral feasts and lamentations of hired weep­
ers, though they generally displayed a less sumptuous grief 
and a better regulated piety. The Persians buried the bodies 
of the dead; Scythians ate them; the Indians enveloped them, 
for preservation’s sake, in a sort of lacker; the Egyptians em­
balmed and dried them, exhibited them on festival days, placed 
them at their table among their guests, guarded them as their
most precious possessions, and lent and borrowed money upon 
these strange pledges. In our time, the custom of dancing at 
funerals is only practiced in India and among some savage na­
tions; but funeral entertainments still prevail in many Euro­
pean countries. Among others, the ceremony of interment is 
solemn and silent, which nevertheless does not interfere with 
the wish that all may be forgotten as speedily as possible. 
We observe more ostentatious rites for persons of consequence; 
their carriages follow them to the grave, and sometimes thyir 
horse is paraded, which, having been made to fast, seems to 
partake of the affliction of the occasion. The Orientals, from 
whom we borrow this custom, went further:—they made the 
horses in funeral processions weep, by blowing a particular 
powder up their nostrils.
In Italy, the mourning was formerly white for women and 
brown for men; in China it is white; in Turkey, Syria, and 
Armenia, it is blue; in Egypt yellow; in Ethiopia grey.
Each of these colors had originally its mystical signification__
White is the emblem of purity; celestial blue indicates the 
space where the soul ranges after death; yellow, or the tinge 
of dead leaves, exhibits death as the end of all human hope, 
and man falling like the leaf of Autumn; grey represents the 
color of the earth, our common mother;—and black, the fu­
neral costume now adopted throughout Europe, is an allusion 
to the eternal night.
In England, the king never wears black. lie is clothed in 
red, as mourning. Till the reign of Charles, VIII., white 
was the funeral garb in France. The Emperor Leopold, who 
died in 1705 used to suffer his bear'd to grow in disorder during 
the'whole period of mourning. In this he imitated the Jews. 
The dowager empresses never left off weeds, and their apart­
ments were hung with black till their death. The Chancellor 
of France is the only person in the kingdom who never wears 
mourning. The brothers, nephews, and cousins of Popes 
never wear it: the happiness of having a pope in the family is 
too great to allow them to be afflicted even by his death.
But the most remarkable of all these usages, is perhaps that 
of the people of those ancient nations, who dressed themselves 
as women when they lost their relations, in order it is said, 
that the ridicule attached to their vestments, might make them 
ashamed of their grief.
Vera Cruz, November 1. 1832.
Mexican Antiquities.—Sir,—I think to give pleasure to 
the friends of science in communicating to them a letter which 
I have just received from Mons. J. F. Valdeck, who at this 
moment is exploring the ruins of l’elenque. M. Valdeck has 
been occupied for five or six years in searching, designing and 
explaining the Mexican antiquities; and he possesses precious 
materials ; but knowing that the work which he contemplates 
upon these interesting remains, would be incomplete if it did 
not contain the tacts which an honest exploration of Pelenque 
would furnish, he proposed to many persons of Mexico to form 
a society for the advancement of the knowledge of antiquities 
in the country, it is at the expense and under the auspices of 
this society that he set out last spring to repair to the south of 
Mexico, where is found the Palmyra of the Mexican forests. 
Eight days ago he wrote me:—“I have been here eight days, 
and have not yet awaked from my astonishment; the ruins 
that I came to study cover a space of from twelve to fifteen 
leagues upon the declivity of a chain of mountains which arc 
along the river Michol; there are buildings of all dimensions, 
which do not resemble those I have seen in Mexico; here rude­
ly sketched, there beautifully finished and every where grand 
and astonishing. I am persuaded that Pelenque was built by 
people advanced in civilization in an epoch approaching the 
heroic times of Greece; and that it is from here that Quetzal 
GoOtl (the white and bearded man) set out, who was the first 
law-giver to the Mexicans. 1 have perceived some inscrip­
tions which appear to me not to be hieroglyphics, as those of 
the ancient fultaces, 1 am going to commence the work, 3nd 
the abundant harvest of facts and designs which I hope to ac­
cumulate, will pay me for the fatigues and dangers which I 
have encountered.—From the “ Courier des Ktats Unis.”
Curious Clock.— The Journal of Geneva gives the fol­
lowing description of a clock exhibited in that city, and exe­
cuted by M. Bianchi, of Verona. This machine, which is 
remarkable on account of its extreme simplicity, is composed 
only of a pendulum, a large wheel, two escapements, and a 
quadrature; such are the visible parts. We must, however, 
suppose that a pinion and a wheel make the communication 
between the great wheel and the quadrature, though we can­
not see them. The pendulum at each vibration causes one 
of the escapements to advance the great wheel one tooth, which, 
after this movement, has a pause marking the dead second. 
As there is no metallic moving power to set the machine go­
ing, we find, on examining what keeps up the motion, that 
the pendulum, which is almost out of proportion with the 
clock, descends into a case, and there, at each vibration, the 
ball, or bob, that is furnished with a conductor, approaches 
alternately two poles, to which voltaic piles supply their por­
tion of electricity. So that the pendulum, when once put 
into motion, retains it by means of the electricity alternately 
drawn from the two poles. This machine, which is equally 
simple and ingenious, is worthy of the attention of the artist. 
Perhaps other interesting results may be obtained by employ­
ing the electric fluid as a moving power, however slight the 
force such an agent may seem capable of communicating— 
Hep. Fat. Inv.
A Scene at the Battle of the Bad Axe.—When our 
troops charged the enemy in their defiles near the bank of tire 
Mississippi, men, women, and children, were seen mixed to­
gether, in such a manner as to render it difficult to kill one, 
and save the other. A young squaw of about 19, stood in the 
grass at a short distance from our line, holding her little girl 
in her arms, about four years old. While thus standing ap­
parently unconcerned, a ball struck the right arm of the child
O11UIU.-1 eu uie none, passeu into tbe (n- 
of the young mother which instantly felled her to thevrZ, 
She fell upon the child and confined it to the ground t]' 
During the whole battle this babe was heard to groaniadti 
for relief, but none had time to afford it. When, 
the Indians had retreated from that spot, and the battle la 
nearly subsided, Lt. Anderson, of the United State’s Ant, 
went to the spot and took from under the dead mother ti 
wounded daughter, and brought it to the place we hadstk%- 
for surgical aid. It was soon ascertained that it must coBerf 
and the operation was performed without drawing a tew a 
shriek. The child was eating a piece of hard biscuit durju 
the operation. It was brought to Prairie du Chien, and» 
learn that it has nearly recovered.
This was among the many scenes calculated to draw fori i 
sympathetic tear for human misery.—Illinois UuUcnian.
Impromptu.—Mr. Dewar, a shopkeeper at Edinburgh, lx- 
ing in want of silver for a bank note, went into the shop of i 
neighbor of the name of Scott, whom he thus addressed:
“ Master Scott,
Can you change me a note?”
Mr. Scott’s reply was
“I’m not very sure, but I’ll sec.”
1 hen going into his back room, he immediately retored 
and added,
“Indeed, Mr. Dewar,
It’s out o’ my power,
For my wife’s awa wi’ the key.”
Extraordinary Nerve—A shoemaker had in his cells 
a barrel of gunpowder; in the same vault he had some meal 
&c. Ills sister went, one night last week, to get some of (Ik 
latter article, and, not knowing which barrel it was in, openee 
the gunpo .vder first, and did not discover it. She present): 
after re-ascended; “Where is the candle?” said the brother' 
I have left it sticking up in that black sand,” was the reply, 
lie instantly descended, and putting his hands together lit 
a funnel, he placed them round the candle, and thus extracte 
it from the barrel of gunpowder/ When he came up stair
he fainted.—Fuylish jeajter.
Killing Rats.—Occasionally, bad consequences have fo 
lowed the practice of attempting to kill rats with arsenii 
Happily we are in possession of a very good substitute; whid 
while it destroys the vermin, is not likely to he deleterious I 
man or other animals. If Plaster of Paris (sulphate of lime 
be reduced to line powder, and well mixed with an equal quan 
tity of oat-meal or the flour of Indian corn, and placed in th 
cellar or other place infested with rats, they will soon disap­
pear. The mixture is greedily eaten, and its dryness cxgiie 
the animal to drink water. As soon as the plaster is moisten- 
ed, it sets, or becomes compact, and finally grows so hardthi: 
it cannot be evacuated. It is affirmed, that the rat is the ob 
animal that is known to eat this mixture.
“The ruling Passion strong in Death.”—Lord Ten. 
terden, late Chief Justice, it is well known, was a great snuff- 
taker. A very short time before bis dissolution, having hi, 
snuff-box close to his bed-side, he raised himself from his pil­
low, without assistance, into a half-reclining position, took I 
pinch from the box, and, shutting the lid, composedly said
“ Gentlemen of the Jury, you will find------.” Ilis Lordship
then fell back, and spoke no more.—London paper.
It is estimated that 150,000 watches arc annually made in 
France, and about 200,000 are finished only, the movements 
of which are made in Switzerland, chiefly of gold, and odd- 
000 clocks in bronze, gilt or alabaster cases.
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